
A L O V E R S 

All kindc of arguments and queftion deepe, 

A1 replication prompt, and realbn ftrong 
For his aduantage ftill did wake and fleep. 

To make the weeper laugh,the laugher weepei 
He hadthe dialed and different skil. 

Catching al portions in his craft of will. 

That hee didde in the general bofome raigne 
Of young, of old, and fexes both inchanted , 

To dwel with him in thoughts,or to remaine 
In perfonal duty, following where he haunted, 
Confent’s bewitcht , ere he defire haue granted. 

And dialogu’d for him what he would fay, 

Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 

Many there were that did his pidure gettc 
To feruc their cics.andinitput their mind, 

Likefoolcs that in th’ imagination fet 
The goodly obieds which abroad they find 
Oflands and manfions, theirs in thought aflign’d. 

And labouring inmoe pleafures to bellow them. 

Then the true gouty Land-lord which doth owe them. 

So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly luppof* d them miftrefle of his heart: 

My wofull felfe that did in freedomc ftand. 

And was my ownc fee fimple(not in part ) 

What with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affedions in his charmed power, 

Referu d the ftalkc and gauc him al my fl o wer, 

Y ct did I not as forne my equals did 
Demaund of him, nor being defired yeelded. 

Finding my felfe in honour fo forbiade. 

With fafeft di fiance I mine honour /bedded, 
Experience for me many bulvyakcs buildcd 
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CoMpt AlNT. 

Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 
Of this fallc Iewell,and his amorous fpoilc. 

But ah who euer fhun d by precedent. 

The deftin’d ill Ihe muft her felfe aflay. 

Or forc’d examples gainft her owne content 
To put the by-part perrfls in her way? 

Counfaile may flop awhile what will not ftay: 
For when we rage,aduifc is often feene 
By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 

Nor giues it latisfadion to our blood. 

That wee muft curbe it vppon others proofe. 

To be forbod the fwcets that feemes fo good. 
For fcare of harincs that preach in our behoofej 
O appetite from judgement ftand aloofel 
The one a pallate hath that needs will tafte. 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy I aft. 

For further I could fay this mans vntrue. 

And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling. 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew. 
Saw how deceits wereguilded in his fmiling. 
Knew voweSjWer c euer brokers to defiling. 
Thought Chara&ers and words meerly but art, 
Andbafiards of his foule adulterat heart. 

And long vpon thefe termes I held my Citty, 

Till thus hee ganbefiege me : Gentle maid 
Haue of my fuffering youth fome feeling pitty 
And be not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thats to ye fworne to none was euer faid. 

For feafts of loue I haue bene call’d vnto 
Till now did nere iuuite nor neuer vow. 

All my offences that abroad you fee 
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